36                          SHORT STORIES
"What people to send such a messenger!"
thought Sreenivasaiya. "It is possible that it is
the lady for whom I bought a ticket in the after-
noon." So he asked the messenger : "Do you
mean the lady for whom I bought a ticket ?" The
boy said, "Ah ! that is it; if you know why do you
ask me ?" Sreenivasaiya himself had a desire to
know that the lady was safe. So he put on his
coat and his head-dress and went out with the
messenger. He hired a vehicle on the way and
drove nearly a mile with the man. Following the
direction given he reached an upstair house in a
small street. The messenger got down and walked
in asking Sreenivasaiya to follow.
Sreenivasaiya entered the front hall of the
house with the youth ; then went up some steps to
the first floor and got into a hall. The messenger
asked him to be seated on a chair and went away.
Sreenivasaiya sat alone for a few minutes. It was
a well-furnished hall. There were sofas, easy-
chairs and beautiful tables in it. On one of the
chairs was a tiger skin beautifully tanned and
prepared. On the table was very superior baize.
" (These people are very well-to-do" thought
Sreenivasaiya. Just then a woman walked in
from one of the side doors of the hall, very well
dressed and looking very attractive.